164                               IMAGINARY  CONVERSATIONS
days Abdul returned. He was delighted with the improvement made in the garden. I requested him to visit the bath. 'We can do nothing to that/ answered he impatiently. There is no ^ sudatory, no dormitory, no dressing-room, no couch. Sometimes I sit an hour there in the summer, because I never found a fly in it ; the principal curse of hot countries, and against which plague there is neither prayer nor amulet, nor indeed any human defence/ He went away into the house. At dinner he sent me from his table some quails and ortolans, and tomatoes and honey and rice, beside a basket of fruit covered with moss and bay-leaves, under which I found a verdino fig, deliciously ripe, and bearing the impression of several small teeth, but certainly no reptile's.                                                                                   #
Eugenius.   There might have  been poison  in  them,   for all that.
Filippo.   About two hours had passed, when I heard a whirr and a crash in the windows of the bath (where I had dined and was about to sleep), occasioned by the settling and again the flight of some pheasants.   Abdul entered.   'Beard of the Prophet!  what hast thou been doing?    That is myself!    No, no, Lippi! thou never canst have seen her: the face proves it: but those limbs! thou hast divined them aright: thou hast had sweet dreams   then!   Dreams   are   large   possessions:    in   them   the possessor may cease to possess his own.   To the slave, 0 AJlahL^ to the slave is permitted what is not his!  .,. I burn with anguish to think how much . . yea, at   that  very  hour.   I   would  not another  should,   even  in  a  dream . . But, Lippi! thou never canst have seen above the sandal?'   To which I answered, 'I never have allowed my eyes to look even on that.   But if any one of my lord Abdul's fair slaves resembles, as they surely must all do, in duty and docility, the figure I have represented, let it express to him my congratulation on his happiness/    'I believe/ said he, 'such representations are forbidden by the Koran ; bnf as I do not remember it, I do not sin.   There it shall stay, unlessj tfee angel Gabriel comes to forbid it/   He smiled in saviner so.    '